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Italy, Autumn, 1943... . heavy air 
support aids the Allies as they |» 
attempt to smash out of the Salerno 
hhead... 


RES ¥ 


il | aN 
EN teen a 


‘Afrika Korps veteran Willi Kastner, commands 
‘a panzer squadron of Panzer Group Stolberg— 


We're lucky! Thoy‘re not 
P=7 tonkbusters—just \. 
Hurribombers ona 


— 
y pon. 
5 apseeee 












Willi reported to Colonel Stolberg 


‘across the bridge— See, here comes 


| another. it’s doing 
nicely. 





Thik bridge isn't going to 
Bear the woight of my 


4 Hold my jacket, 
Colonel! I'm going int )i 


This bloke will be all /-- 
right when he's 


drained out. How's 





=o don't care how you do it, 
S-Pae Willi, but want your tanke 


He's lucky. He's got 
(enough busted bones to. 
Sy get him home leave. 


















Colonel, there might be 
away. W’llneed the 


Maybe our Willi's going J 


deep for my tanks. to build us anice new. 


Quite a problem! 





Your homemade dam 

isn't working too Start the engine on Tank 

well, Willi. One. All my crew except 
the driver, bale out. 





cs 
a 


74 -\ 
(ee 
Pate 


We're at the 
deepest bit. Keep, 
up those revs! 





Those Hurribombers 
are back—loaded up! 






e's going to 
make it! 





He 
cys 


All tanks use smoke 
dischargi 








i We're moving out! 
across and the British )_,- ‘ Panzers at the head of the 
planes are leaving. 
Willi, 1see you turning our 
Colonel into a General with a 
Knight’s Cross. 


And it'll be dark 


before they can mak 
Zone cnethor trip! 
\ 








NEXT WEEK—A pounding on Porcupine Hill! 





The English ~Channel, 1000 hours, 

October 30th, 1980. History is made as 

Royal Naval Sea Harrier XZ439 makes 

the first ever take-off at sea from 

H.M.S. Invincible’s *ski-jump‘ ramp. 

Two minutes later, Harrier XZ440 
repeated the feat. 





THREE MONTHS WITHOUT A KILL! 


HAWK $0 VADRON 


Wing Commander lan “ Mac ” MacDuff, DSO, MC, 

DFC, RAF (Retired), had served with the famous 

Hawk Squadron since its formation in 1914, ~ 

commanding it during the Second World War. In 1950 2 = 
the began to write its history » 


Z in the night of November 8th, 1942, Operation! 

Torch, the Allied invasion of French North 

ing, Rommel and his Afrika Korps made the going tough ond it wasn't 

until April, 1943 that American troops met up with the 8th Army at Gafso— 


Africa, had been launched— 


Meanwhile, Hawk Squadron had also 
been advancing westwards with the 
8th Army, but we had to battle all the 
‘way for every inch of air space— 
i : 


Gee, it’s good to see you 
guys. Thought we'd 
never meet up! 


One of my.pilots was Sergeant 
Blake. He wasn't « happy man— 


i'm going to ask-for a tran: 
ground duties, sir. I" 
been with the Hawks for three, y 
months and haven’ baggeda 





“ HE'LL BLAST THE YANK TO RIBBONS!” 


Blake was still on top of the world 
when he came to see me— 








He got down in one 
piece, but he’s still my 
first kilt 


(i got one, Skipper. A one-oh- 
‘nine. He made a good landing 
but I saw the squaddies pick 
Chim up. Thanks for making me Je 


carry on, sir. There'll be no 4 
<> — 


Tell you what. Vil have 

> that Messerschmitt 
brought here. Let the 
whole squadron see it. 


Early nexi morning | took 
the German plane up— 


~— (Not bad, not bad at all. 

Handles as easy as the 
damage, sir. good old Spit. 
Reckon I can fix o 


Lg Go ahead then. Wve 
‘always wanted to flya 
one-oh-nine. 


2 — 
— Gottokeep out =. = 
“of his way! FAA 


Then ot the top 
of my loop— 


Crikey! Areal Jeri 
jo'll blast the Yank to 
ribbons! ae 


Tcome out of my loop fost— 


“ HE SHOT HIS oe DO 


ROWE 4 WY 


sty shock coming! Y 1]; if 


Tin going to visit 
Yank squadron 





You gofta excuse young 
‘Milligan. Had quite a morning.. Yes, that’s what f. 
‘Chased off one Kraut and then ‘came abuut. You 
watched it shoot down: 


sky, when he suddenly loops and 
shoots down one of his own. I thought 
the Germans were supposed to be 
good. They're just dumb. 





“* [THAD SUDDENLY 
Sorry you were, THOUGHT OF YOUNG 
‘going to say.. BLAKE AND HIS 
EXCITEMENT AND 
BOOSTED MORALE AT 
OVERCOMING A 
GERMAN FIGHTER. 1 
COULDN'T SHATTER 
YOUNG MILLIGAN’S 
PRIDE NOW. HE. 
THOUGHT HE WAS TOPS 
AND IT WAS BETTER TO 
LEAVE IT THAT WAY."* 


A"! 
~\ 


MAAN 





ee 

Milligan was scared stiff. Thought Gh; er: noting. dust 

the Krauts were tops. Now he’s popped aver to weicoine 

changed his mind... and he’ Colo we cred. Goudt 
adarned better pilot for 


Ki have you with us. 


‘NEXT WEEK—Hawk Squadron moves to Sicily! 


THE HUNT HOTS UP! 


UNION JA 


ri | Pe wil: ig Me (ll 
i : ‘ 


{| 


pies 
> ae 
Royal Marine “Union Jack” Jackson is fighting = 


alongside his U.S, Marine buddies, Sergeant m2 
O'Bannion and. Lieutenant Lonnigan, ‘during’ the: * 

Korean War. Lonnigan is brain-washed by the Gooks 

into making an assassination. attempt on General 

MacArthur, commander of the U.N. Forces in Korea. 

Jackson and O'Bannion stop him in time but now SC 

they're on the run. And the word is out—shoot on 


Don't worry; Lievtenant, Once we get you 
back to camp the Colonel can straighten all \ 
this out. He knows you were brainwashed. 


@ ae j Ae 
” 4p 0 you two keep telling me. 
~ d Only | can't remember a 
x] 


goldarned thing. + 


S 
ail 2 


“g %, 

(i meee) G 
cade én 
Me Ar _| TN Y 





aS «< ff 
mer 





They've made the trees. I'll 
not be able to follow thi 


Vil radio chead. thes, 
‘M.P.’s can intercept i 


They're going to blast us on 
sight. We've got to get back to 
our unit. 779 


As they emerged from the forest— 


‘Gh; oh! Big gunsi That chopper must have 
flit the gas, OBannion? eas tadioed ahead, 
pe : aa 4 1 
we Bian 
Be m= “ 


Hang on, you guys. I'm 
‘taking a short cut! 


Blimey! Look out, you 
great lunkhead! 
You're going to killus 
oll! 


jew! My posterior’s 
1 gonna be the (iN 


‘Holy smoke! There's no = fen 


‘way Im following them 
down there—no way! J.. 


ea ase NS IRAE? ie | 


4 . 


a, Those Snowdrops have 
q 


| Se” a thickened out! 
a: 





“ HIT THE DECK!” 





Nice going, O’Bannion. Not 
‘only do we have to wal 
we don't even know 
heck we are. 


This is as far as we go. According 
to this latest map, they’ve reached 


How was | to know the back 
axle wouldn't take a jump 


= They've got us u Bi 2 E 


pinned down! }—._ : é i ‘Over here! Another fine mess, 
Y: ry Kcvouive got us into, O'Bannion. 
P W We're behind Gook lines. 
K eS x . - i i 


There’s a cave about a hundred yards 
back there. If we can reach it we Yau twoipe Ars 


give covering fi 


I don’t think I've got much 
‘choice. | just hope you don’t “S 
go off into a france and try to Let's go, Lieutenant, | just hope 
g killus. tha? brainwashing ain't slowed 
: : i you down none. yy 





“I CAN'T shoe THEM!” 


Goan are wasting tim We \ S\\ ek 
il shai them. Forward! 0 
o 


7( Move, youtwol,) 
They're soming: — 


ied Pready when you. 
‘ere, O'Bannion!y, 


those sare othe enemy— 
Ltd arses ton 





" NEXT WEEK—U.JJ. makest or run—and goes down! 
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Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
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FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174" Flags, Request. my superb 
approvals. Bush (A) 1677, Wim- 
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QUEEN ELIZABETH'S Sitver| | % sores 
Jubilee, Complete mint sheet of |<. it, GB. stam a “hh 
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free to approval applicants. Unique a i 1c 
souvenir. Royce, 108 Hawthorn | f° “are 2 wfine Ne iy Sree 
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250 stamps free when first ‘apply- Feil your arente (you Pare. writing) 
ing for approvals. Enclose postage. x80) Bt. 
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Woodlands, ‘Wimborme, Dorset. 
Bumper collection Com- 
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Fequesting approvals. Charles |] #1, ‘Alone He roamed the 
Hammond, 9” Horsecroft "Road, claaviaraking but evil 
jury St Edmunds, Suffolts, g GRE Kaleb 
FREE.—2 different G.B. £1 stamps | {2 —ond destroying it. 
good, when ‘you request ; “| 
G-B, and. Colonial approvals. from 

M. Stamps. (C), Scott Road, 
Glenrsthes: KY6 IAB. 
FREE collection, 100° G.B. com- 
memorative Commonwealth mint, 
large foreign, &c. Request appro: 
vals; enclosé postage. Victoria 

imp Company, 50 Kingswood 
Road, Tadworth, ‘Surrey. 
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WARE eoiguns, sat LC 


STC CHROME “The TAN |(ALSO ON SALE THIS MONTH 
WAR STORIES. abe from HALFORDS ani No. 41 ASSAULT ON DESTRA 


any other good cycle shop 





‘a, 1944. Heading for the occupied Baltic port of 

: iga, the trawler carrying the remnants of the German 
Ee es Sate aaj punishment battalion commanded by Major Heinz Falken 3 
re —— in submarine. : 


SF Falken, I'm going to ram. ) 2 Tn tow was a boat-load of 
i My trawler hasice- <4e > ‘survivors from a previous 
EK breaker bows. She'll Es victim of the Russian 
i hat can wide submorine— 
” 


The sub’s getting ready to dive. 


Time for one last jod onei yoo 


“A hit! That'll stop ae 
Er her diving! pate 





That coas: 
sub was shelling is 
\z asking for instructions. 


signal her to make for 
Riga, We'll follow after we 
search for survivors 














Riga thal nam... Headquarters of Wy. 


Generalleutnant Heiss... 


cy ut ¥ ; a § 


Fa a Sea ‘ 
=, 





Ei 


=| 


— 

abel Your usual report, Falken— <) 
Comrise, lacking in respect, and Y/ [ASR 

failing to explain how you and \ 
your rabble survive where 

‘better men would turn up their 












a Ue toes. 

‘No, Potacki. Give them grub and i 
ater—then cut them adrift. They ‘4 

stand a better chance of living by : 

fis trying to reach the coast than if we, 

Bix furn them over to our Field Police. 














‘Heiss where is my ship aut of 
this hell hole? |have two 
hundred camp guards who 
have priority in this 


at | VOLUNTEERED FOR THIS JOB!” 














ferr Oberfuhrer, we 
your people rowed the r 
at fi ‘peninsula, but on the way we my people ovale quite 
a fine: mae ne f have to look in at what could 3), / ( ready 10 move. Lots of 
two hundred Field Police ff "7 ORG econ ead ae 


‘Quick thinking, Falken. Is it, 
true you have a tip-off about 
thar wolf pack? 


SQGiive know the lair. 
‘Rauber unscrambled the 


ode of those is 
cs charts we SEE fishing vessel. 
weet —_—— E 


That's the island. 
should be using the 
cnehoraee oF onthe far )\. 


sl)! ft fp 
(We all make mistakes, Falken. 
i ‘Anyway, this one got us a full 
issue of rations. 


Their arrival had not 
gone unnoticed — 


Falken, do you get that 


itchy feeling of being f Unidentified trawler, 
watched? echoring in the bay! 


\_. 
R Keep =e =e 
"| surveillance 


== 
NEXT WEE ==|las attack! 





‘\ SOMETHING'S GONE pec ga 


1942. After a storm, a fast blockade 
runner carrying valuable rubber and 
tungsten has run aground on the 
French coast. The R.A.F. try to 
bomb her, but without suecess—  —~* 


sf 


It's no good! We just 


Warlord was Lord Peter Flint, Britain’s 

ee top agent, and an hour or two later— 

<<; ( from Kingpin. You are to \ 
destroy the pumbting # 





We'll have to ry | 
our previous plans, <4 

Pierre, That blockade Ya ma é Kingpin expect me to 

runner is too valuable near? There 




















¢ ym yas mI 









(© OGthitdrog should koop him out oF 
the way for another sixteen 
hourgor se. 
DA 
F 


We'll pull the Limburg 
clear then cut the tow 
ropes so that's she’s torn 
apart on the rocks. .. 





‘repair. One of the shaft 
bearings almost burst 
7 —xinto flam 














\\ LL MAKE YOU PAY!” _ 
; = 


=( Well, well, if this isn’t my 


: f ae lucky day. The snivellin’ 

a ZS 
4 ss , Vg A 

, AGE 

<a \ 

ay “tk G)) 

SS Saal 


‘I’m going below! 1 


See 


Sy. 


Tl hand him over to the 
police whien welreturn! PS 
% be & h 


gunn 




































































my chance to set 
Warlord free. 








E DEBT TO PAY!”" 


pa A The coward! Who let ie 
you free? WD 
(oom 
i 


Vm going to cut. 
you into little 
pieces. 





! NM MA LA Gp 


‘Not much good on your own, 
bully boy! Za 


| Get below unless you Sb | > ~ 
want blasted! ey 
ri 


) 


NE, B\ 
a 
a 


Al 


i _\ 








eg 
SY Achange of plan, Jacques. 
‘Set course for England, A \—> 
cargo of tungster and rubber, 
will be awelcome'present to 

the Allies! J 



































ae 


ea 
Oe et But what about the crew o = 
— the Limburg? =o 
== 





“ CUT THOSE TOW ROPES!” 


The skeleton crew aboard the Limburg soon suspected that all was not well. |_| But Flint wos ready— 
= = | = 


= 
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lee 








































































































‘Some chap cal rarlord 
Nottieeme sas they are heading for 
™ » England and to let the. 
See Royal Navy know. 


























Ki 


J ( a 
More thrills with Flint NEXT WEEK! 








Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NWS 3BN. 


CALLIN 


THIS WEEK'S AGENT CHALL 
Q. GZITV GULIU ORMGC? Se 
A. GSVOR NYFIT. 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— 
LETTER CODE TWO. 























Dear Warlord, 
My uncle was captu 
and taken to 


ed in World War Two 
Capestramo, in Central Italy. They 


found out that ¢l eir guard unit was to be 


replaced and they pla! 
of it, as their new guar 
routine. 


party 
wooden box by four me! 
‘One of the smallest 
under the rubbish an' 
dump. While the gual 
prisoner hid from view. 
This procedure was 
hours, each tim 


nned to take advantage 
ds would be new fo the 


ine.» refuse was collected daily by & fatigue 
mp refried out under escort in large 


J out to the 


ri 
rd was distracted the 


carried out every two 


the guard was changed. At 


roll-call they had th satisfaction of watching 


ds trying to work out who 


the bewildered gual 
was missing. 
HRNLM VEZMN DZIR MTGLM. 


{SUPER CODE-KIT AND SPYCRAFT BOOK). 
ing in the wood 


Deor Warlord, 
Warlord with 


‘one day when | came in from play 
neor us, my mother was tearing up my. 
newjix | hadn't had time to 1r¥" e 

“ She was using the pages to cover the kitchen floor 
dad came in an' 


just hed. Just then. my 
she hed et eel ust Moor, reading one of Ne 


found her k: f4 : 
ji assed, 
stories. She was very embarr er AGENT STAMP) 


QZzNVH XFOOV MXLDV CULIW. (SECRI 


because | hi Dear Lord Peter, 
an .. 


trying to 
the Geri 


you pl 
challenges, but ny Please tell me i 
ode-| one je wer 


‘Mans had 

et more 

War twon ring World 

LOMMMVzo Vvormy 

ACER: (SECRET 
STAMP), ET 


The oj . 
Me Perational jet 
Surce (seme were 
(Blt Bes the Ai or 
(Sainte tee Heinkag? 234 

(Salamander, There 
Ss ‘O Many ex; were 
date. Lo which didn't receqmental jets 

the * load 0! ervice, 


WEN: 
ZIPY IZHHR MTG LUM uy Sy 


(SPYCRA rremesztuy " 


i WOARLORO CLUB MEMBERSH “STR 
MeO Oe LS LO NMBERS. 


. w. 
Siownty ‘A ta thie /ARLORD CLUB 


si ; a NAME 

upon and send i 

with a 30p postal ADDRESS: 

ORDER, to WAR- | 

2 LORD SECRET AGENT 

P CLUB at the address 
shown above. 




















ll 
Cos wes 









a = 
5 > a 
Sonn RISO AST 
{secret AGE 






Dear Warlord, 


When my dad was 0} 
legs dangling out ofa carb’ 





driver when it 
explained that the fuel pump had 


SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 


letter printed wins a prize. State 
which [ee @ you prefer when you writ 
$end y: letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN. 


y home he saw a pair of human 








Dad an his friends followed the car and 5; 
halted, Just then a man got out of the boot and 









broken down and 
BH the boot and work it by hand. peeping 
WIV DSFMG KLMWB 
(SECRET AGENT een 


ADVERTISEMENT 









Here is what a 
present-day battle- 
field British soldier 
looks like—but what 
will front-line soldiers 
forty years from now 
_ be wearing? 

You design a 
combat uniform for the 
year 2020 and send 
me a drawing. The 
senders of the best 
five designs will each 
get a SUPER SPYCRAFT 
book. Entries,to reach 
me by. Monday, 9th 
February. 
















24 DOUBLE-CROSS FORA TRAITOR. 


Sicily, 1943—the Allied invasion 
“Operation Husky" is under way. 
Italian Major Guiseppe Lupis and his 


‘A German staff car 
with o Luftwaffe and. 
Asc an 5.5. officer. 





‘Major Lupis, you 
deliberately shot down 
one of our Luftwaffe 











“\ THEY ARE THE MAFIA!” 


lieutenant Angelo Barzetti had led his Americans around the hill to attack the 
Italians from the rear, then... 





Okay, frisk ‘em then 
let’s see who they are. 


i if 


a 
But of course! They will 
always obey me. Come, 1 
show you, 


Listen to me, men! For us the 


uteits 
I your arms. Throw them 
I down and surrender to 
these Americans. jf 


KA the police and lawyers. 

Okay! Round them up! If 5 i They are the Mafia. 

you do know everything, > 
you'll know the house 

where Luigi Barzetti 

lives! Come on, you're 
going to take me there 
in the Kraut car! ¥] 








Grandfather! You =a 


remember me? 


), wishes only to meet & * Me aw I 


Signore Barxetti, | will 


vouch for him. Americans can 


continue their war 
with: 


at frou are 
iW 


This double-crassing rat is not fit 
to be an Italian or a Sicilian, 
Grandfather. He calls youa 

thieving murderer, and if we let 
0, he will know lam 


No! I promise | won't 
Say a word fo anyone! 
(ax Believe me! 





s should not 
oner by these 
evil Sicilians, Ihave 
brought this gun for you 
and can show you a way. 
to escape—if | may come 


= —< 
Of course 

I's come, bu it may be d 

(dangerous. =o 

(Ose ARS 





~ 






























[As the guard reached him, Sergio threw 


himself tothe ground, Wea 1 a — : ay) 
AH, > = 73 
" | iF 4 tt 


ii 


) 








The other two will be 
after me! I'm dead 
unless lean,“ 





This AIRFIX kit builds 
into a neat replica of the 
swing-wing F-111E—with 
a bit of effort! Quite a lot of 
filler. was needed around 
the cockpit pod and nose 
_ area to counteract the bad 
fit of the parts. Apart from 
that however, the kit was 
easy to assemble. The 
swing-wings work as do 
the ‘all moving’ tail sur- 
faces. The full assembled 
tail is a bit on the flimsy 
side though, so handle it as 
little as possible. The 
cockpit canopy didn't fit too 
well either and it had to be 
pared and sanded down. 
Markings are supplied for 
four separate machines 
serving with the 20th 
Tactical Fighter Wing 
based at Upper Heyford in 
England during the 1970's. 
The undercarriage doesn't 
look too strong but in fact is 
quite a sturdy item once 
the cement has set. Quite a 
bit of weight is required in 
the nose if you mount your 
model on its wheels. 


Lots of you have written in to pass on the tip of making biplane rigging lines, radio serials and 
such like by heating @ piece of spare plastic sprue over 8 candle and gently stretching it. | can't 
emphasize strongly enough that you should NEVER do this on your own. Make sure that your 
perents know whet you are doing and that one of them or perhaps an older brother or sister is 
aupervising you. The plastic used in model kits is HIGHLY [NFLAMMABLE end accidents can be 
caused fer too easily. For your own and your family’s safety, BE CAREFUL! 





A SPECIAL COMPLETE STORY! 





December, 1944. A Commando raiding’ party 
storms ashore on the coast of Burma to test the 
Japanese defences... 





“{ Nothing much 
here! We'll 
move inland! 


= = 5 ge 

—— = 
= SGEIVE 5 Offshore woited the old tramp steamer, the Lokwei Trader 
which had brought the Commandos -- 


The glow came from a Japanese heavy-cruiser and 
soon it came into view. Captain Pendle mustered his 
crew and ordered them to abandon ship. 


Moon's rising, 
i Captain— 


# Things are hotting up, Captain 
»» Pendle. We'll soon be picking } 
up the men from their landing 


f Nay, Mr Potts, not 
from that quarter. 
Lieutenant Brown, 
you'd better uncase 
them posh Royal | 
A Navy night glasses. B wo. 31.1.81 


A\ eae a i Mr Chung, work up full 4= 
can’t give up g pressure in your boilers! Give it 
me soon as I signal—then get 
men off this ship fast- 


doing with that 
wis gun? 





Japs are looking us over. 
Maybe they won’t fire on an 


abandoned 
——— 


The Jap’s getting very 
close. It’s time! Full 


Confound you, Serang! 
You should have gone 
off with Potts. 


Captain, you forget 
X order me. | forget 


Ramming is the only 
way this tub con 
fight, lad. Keep your 








“\ HE IS DEAD!” 
eS) 


= < K 
I'm all right, blast yer 


eyes. Just get me back 
on that wheel. y 


The old tramp rammed] 
ccthe cruiser... 


Sub-Lieutenant Brown, Chung 
and Serang got off on a 


Carley float... 
"= The old ship dies ): 
with her enemy, 


3 


of her—and Captain Pendle. 
The landing craft will be able 
to get us back ata push! 





WARLORD JANUARY 3ist., 1981 
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